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"Not yet," protested Spendius, checking him. Narr' Havas was already advancing towards them.
He kissed his thumbs as a sign of alliance, attributing the anger he had shown at the feast to drunkenness; then he spoke at length against Carthage, but he did not say what had brought him to the Barbarians.
" Was this to betray them or the Republic ?" Spendius queried to himself ; and as he calculated to profit by all disturbances, he felt grateful to Narr' Havas for the future treacheries of which he suspected the Numidians.
The Numidian chief remained among the Mercenaries ; he seemed desirous to attach Mdtho to himself, and sent to him fattened goats, gold-dust, and ostrich-plumes. The Libyan, amazed by these favours, hesitated whether to respond amicably, or to be exasperated; but Spendius appeased him. Matho seemed always irresolute and in an invincible torpor, like one who had partaken of some deadly potion, and allowed himself to be governed by his slave.
One morning, when the three started off on a lion-hunt, Narr' Havas hid a poniard under his mantle. Spendius, who observed the act, walked continually behind him; hence they returned without the Numidian having had an opportunity to draw the weapon. Upon another occasion Narr' Havas conducted them a very long distance, in fact, to the very boundaries of his own kingdom ; they entered a narrow gorge, when Narr' Havas smiled while declaiming to them that he no longer knew the road ; however, Spendius found it again.